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— — — ä Comprime motus; 

Nec tibi quid liceat, ſed quid feciſſe decebit, 

Occurrat ; mentemque domet reſpectus honeſti. 
CLAUDIAN, 

Alaſs! not dazzled with their noon-tide ray, 

Compute the morn and evening to the day. 

The whole amount of this enormous fame, Fe 

A tale, that blends their glory with their ſhame, 
Pops. 
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REPLY, &c. 


SOME years ago, when the ſon of Chatham, 
who has reverſed with ignoble accuracy that 
affecting circumſtance in the poet, 


— Dignus patriis qui lætior eſſet 
Imperiis, et cui pater haud Mezentius eſſet; 


when, I ſay, this degenerate ſon of Chatham, 
with his puny aſſeſſors on the treaſury- bench, 
was accuſtomed, in all the plenitude of official 
inſolence ſublimed by all the acrimony of baf- 
fled malice, to receive with groans and hiſſes 
the rapturous eloquence of EpmunD BURE R, 
an eloquence that would have charmed the 
Bacchanals of Thrace to gentleneſs and hu— 
manity; I felt thoſe riſings of inexpreſſible in- 
dignation, which an exhibition of unrivalled 
7 | B Genius 


l 
| 
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Genius and exemplary Virtue, ſpurned by the 
hoofs of Venality and Barbarifm, would raiſe 


from the boſom of Senſibility. Surely, ſome ebul- 


litions of juſt reſentment, ſome fallies of vexation, 
fome digreſſions of complacent vanity, might have 
been conceded to a long career of patriotic ſer- 
vices, to extraordinary accompliſhments of intel 
lect, to an univerſal elegance of literature, and to 
a conſpicuous, but pardonable, conſciouſneſs of 
high defert. All but. barbarians, unknown to 
letters and eftranged from humanity, would 
have weighed the intemperance of the partiſan 
with the ſupreme endowments of the orator : 
an intemperance, if kindly eſtimated, but as the 
duſt of the balance in competition with thoſe en- 
dowments. A youthful tribe, juſt emancipated 
from ſcholaſtic diſcipline, might have reflected 
alſo, if unimpreſſed by more laudable and elevated 
motives, on thofe ingenuous times of virtuqus an- 
tiquity, when a precedency of years claimed, and 
received, the veneration of a father ®. But ſcanty 


* Credebant hoc grande nefas, et morte piandum, 

Si juvenis vetulo non aſſurrexerat, et fi 

Barbato euicunque puer; licet ipſe videret 

Plura domi fraga, et majores glandis acervos. 

Tam venerabile erat præcedere quatuor annis, 

Primaque par adeo ſacræ lanugo ſenectæ. 

| | Jvv. xili. 54. 
Was 
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was the virtue of this froward crew; and © ears to 
© rapture” were not their portion. 


Under the influence of theſe conſiderations, 
no incident of a ſimilar complexion ever gave me 
more concern, as far as a ſequeſtered and anti- 
quated ſtudent can be ſuppoſed acceſſible to ſuch 
extraneous occurrences, than the defection of Ed- 
mund Burke from thoſe principles of political 
attachment, which had regulated the tenour of 
his life, and conſtituted the materials of his glo- 
ry. For myſelf, I was inclined from the firſt to put | 

on this reverſe of conduct a conſtruction, which 
ſhould encroach with leſs inroad on his integrity, 
than one uſually acceptable to men of ſentiments 
congenial with my own. I conſidered what qua- 
lifcation ſhould be made in behalf of a wounded 
ſpirit, indignant at the ingratitude and inſenſibi- 
lity of his fellow-citizens, who could abandon 
their faithful leaders in the decline of influence, 
and haſten with the mercenary ſalutations of 
ſervility to © the riſing morn.“ I conceived, that 
the dereliction of his plan, promoted by this bit- 
terneſs of vexation, was partly imputable to an 
original deficiency in the genuine love of truth, 
and partly to an operation of falſe ſhame, not poſ- 
ſeſſed of ſufficient magnanimity to retract thoſe 

indefenſible poſitions, extorted from an unaſſent- 
10 B 2 | ing 
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ing judgement by tlie impetuoſity of paſſion, the 
offspring of inſtantaneous impulſe on that irrita- 
bility of temper, too frequently an inſeparable 
concomitant of refined feeling and exalted ge- 


nius. His ſituation reminded me of the un- 
happy mother, in the poet : 


Kai paviayw juey 0ia TOApKYTW n, 
Ogo 0; Kpeio Twy TW 0 Bertvuatuy t, 


But, as William Whiſton ſomewhere ſays in his 
memoirs, with a frankneſs and fimplicity peculiar 
to the man, that he took frequent opportunities of 
A with the Biſhops, and reproving 


* Eurip, Med, 1078, dicks for the benefit of the coun- 
try gentlemen, who have not enjoyed ſuch opportunities of 
learning Greek as my Lord Belgrave and I, may be com- 
81 Stirs oak in the words of Ovid: 


Sed trahit invitam nova vis; aliudque cupido, 
Mens aliud, ſuadet. Video meliora, proboque; 
Deteriora ſequor. Met. vii. 19. 


And for the accommodation of thoſe, who live {till more 
remote, at the extremities of Wales or the north of Scot- 
land, ſuppoſe; I ſhall fubjoin a more ſimple verſion, princi- 


pally from Tate and Stoneſtreet: 
7” A ſtrong defire my yielding ſoul invades ; 


And Paſſion this, and Conſcience that perſuades, 
I ſee the right, and I approve it too 
; Condemn the wrong, and yet the wrong purſue. 


them, 


N 

them, for their repeated marriages, in violation for- 
ſooth! of the expreſs injunctions of the apoſboli- 
cal conſtitutions; and received but ſmall thanks for 
his pains: ſo many will be diſpoſed, I fear, to 
cheriſhnoveryelevated conception of my candour 
in this conſtruction on the political deportment of 
Mr. Burke. That he is chargeable, however, 
with a relinquiſhment of his eſtabliſhed politi- 
cal character, not only in my opinion, but the 
judgement of the world at large, is demonſtra- 
ble, I think, from one indiſputable fact. Who 
« reads Bolingbroke now? Who ever did read 
him through? He is gone to the vault of all 
the Capulets: or equivalent words, were the 
lively ſarcaſtic triumph of our admirable writer 
over the deiſtical remains of that renowned noble- 
man. I alſo may ſay, in my turn, Who reads 
„Burke? Who ever has read him through?“ 
His mighty quartos, illuminated as they are with 
all the ſplendour of philoſophic truth, with all 
the enchanting extravagances of the brighteſt 
fancy, with the ſpangles of metaphor, the corul- 
cations of wit, and the blaze of eloquence ; theſe 
quartos, I ſay, with their inexhauſtible ſtores of 
inſtruction, delight, and rapture, lie neglected 
on the ſhelf, an incumbrance to the venders! the 
eceptacle of cobwebs, and the feaſt of worms 
Yet the ſolution of this extraordinary phænome- 
non is obvious and unqueſtionable. Our new To- 
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ries and old Whiss, the preſent admirers of Mr. 
Burke, can derive no pleaſure from © his tales 
* of other times;” from the thunder of that oratory; 
which was once launched with reſiſtleſs fury at 
the devoted head of Lord North and the a- 
bettors of American ſubjugation ; nor yet from 
thoſe axioms of conſtitutional liberty and po- 
litical juſtice, breathing benevolence to man- 
kind, and raiſing the philanthropy of their 
author to the ſublime level of his intellect. 
This claſs of readers are offenſively confronted in 
every page with poſitions and principles, that 
were never heir, and are now no longer his, 
They are repelled by the hoſtilities of argument 
in the writer, and feel themſelves unable to 
ſuppreſs the filent impulſe of indignant Nature 
and revolting Virtue at the enormous inconfiſt- 
ency of the man, on contraſting his preſent ex- 
ercitations with his former efforts . The | new 
Whigs are, in their turn, too violently irritated by 
the ſenſe of his deſertion, to contemplate with 
complacency in his works the abdicated tenets of 
a loſt, deſerted patriot. Thus, between the alie- 
nation of both parties, theſe fruits of prime intel- 


Hei mihi! qualis erat, quantum mutatus ab illo 
Hectore! Vans, 

If thou beeſt he—but oh ! liow fall'n! how 3 
From him — Mix rox. 


ligence 
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ligence are abandoned altogether, and ſleep 
in peace, waiting the removal of the preſent 
occupants; when, upon eaſter terms to the 
phlegmatic purchaſer, they will, but without the 
ſeaſonable charms of novelty, 


Demand new bodies, and in calf's array, 
Ruſh to the world, impatient for the day, 


Aſk the bookſellers : they will ſhake their heads, 
and confirm my ſtatement. Truly, theſe ill-fated 
volumes may be ſuitably compared, with re- 
ſpect to the -preſent and paſt admirers of their 
parent, to the puniſhments of Mezentius : 


Mortua quin etiam jungebat corpora vivis, 
Conponens manibusque manus, atque oribus ora: 


ſince the later writings of our author are to one 
claſs that putrid carcaſe, unſavoury in their noſ- 
trils, and contaminating their enjoyment ; his 
former writings are that carcaſe to the other. Our 
mighty genius was once the admiration of Bor 
parties for his eloquence and his virtue: he is 
certainly this day but the darling of one at moſt, 
for his eloquence alone. 


Beſides, an indifference to truth, or at leaſt but 

a dull perception of her charms, is not obſeurely 
intimated even by the title of one book; An Ap- 
| B 4 Peal 
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peal from the New 10. the Old Whigs. The firſt 


queſtion, obvious and, natural, which I aſked, 
when I read this title, and which Mr. Burke 
ſhould have aſked himſelf before he wrote it, 
was: Of what comparative importance are 
« the ſentiments of the d Migs, or of the 
« new 2” The proper enquiry, in this and every 
other inſtance, is alone, Where is truth, moral 
* and political, to be found?“ With arguments 
ſurely, and not with zoſes. Now it appears to 

me, I-own, that ſomething eſſentially wrong per- 
vades the intellectual conſtitution of that writer, 
who makes his Gothic appeal to the fallible 
Judgements of a party; and regulates the ſtatics 


of opinion, not by the cogency of reaſons, but 
the external characters of men. 


After theſe preliminary obſervations; which 
may contribute, in conformity with their inten- 
tion, to convince the reader of my freedom from 
all perſonal bias, unfavourable ta Mr. Burke, on 
this occaſion ; I proceed to the pamphlet itſelf, 
which came late and caſually into my hands, 
without the flighteſt predetermination in my 
mind to enter the liſts againſt it. 


Jo be ill ſpoken of, in whatever language 
« they ſpeak, by the zealots of the new ſe& in 
| _ « philoſophy 
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philoſophy and politicks, of which theſe no- 
ble perſons think ſo charitably, and of which 
« others think ſo juſtly, to me is no matter of 
** uneaſineſs or ſurpriſe.” 


Now theſe © zealots of the new ſect in philo- 
* ſophy and politicks,” to define them in the 
moſt malignant latitude of acceptation, that 
our adverſaries can wiſh, are thoſe, who build 
on the natural equality of the human race, and 
the unaſſailable principles of univerſal juſtice, 
the claim of every citizen in a community to 
an enjoyment of privilege and protection, and 
the reaſonable comforts of ſociety, in propor- 
tion to his diligence, his ſervices, and his worth. 
But is this a nero ſect then? And are their priuci- 
ples alſo new? Mr. Burke! you are a ſcholar ; 
well verſed, I believe, in the writings of the 
great luminaries of antiquity. You are yourſelf 
comparable, as a man of exuberant imagination 
and ſplendid eloquence, to the nobleſt of them 
all. Will you condeſcend to inform me now, an 
infipid muſty ſcholar, in what celebrated author 
of Greece or Rome, whether philoſopher, poet, 
philologer, or hiſtorian, we find not ſuch principles 
of univerſal liberty, amidſt an acrimonious abhor- 
rence of ſervility and uſurpation, inculcated with 
enthuſiaſtic ardour and ſedulous anxlety ? Or ſhall 
J remind 


4 


1 remind you of a ſentiment in Homer, that 
morning ſtar of literature to the heathen world ? 


Hug tyap T' aperys anoavurai evevagme Zeus 
Ave, eur ay wir tara 0vA0v wap . 


He, blind bard! would have ſeen, that, in a 
country like our's, in ſpite of thoſe #n/peakab/e 
and undeſcribable bleſſings, a free parliament, and 
a g/orious conſtitution in church and ſtate ; even 
be would have ſeen, I ſay, through this fog of 
nominal impoſition aggravated by inſufferable 
inſult, that the greater part of our ſociety, 
who can ſcarcely provide for mere animal ſub- 
ſiſtence, are neceſſarily flaves ; mere dependents 
on the capricious bounties of their ſuperiours, 
and of courſe expoſed to all thoſe vices, which 
are connected with abject ſubordination, with 
laborious employments that preclude intellectual 
improvement, the pureſt handmaid of morality ! 
with thoſe degrading accommodations, that ſink 
a man in his own eſteem, and ſhut out the vivi- 


 #* Od.P. 322. Or, as Pope well renders: 


Jove fixt it certain, that the fatal day, 
Which makes men ſlaves, takes half their worth away. 


+ Of which a due perception is ſcarcely attainable, or 
indeed to be expected, without an unreſerved application, 
both to our ſenſes and our intellect, of that reconciling 
maxim: Crede quod habes, et habes, Compare James ii. 15, 
16. Gee 
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fying influence of generous and exalted ſenti- 
ment from his boſom. 


Again: To paſs over a long lift of illuſtrious 
heroes through many centuries, even Virgil, 
who was indebted, not for ſubſiſtence only, but 
for life, to the favour of an arbitrary prince, 
never abandoned, from intereſt or paſſion, the 
magnanimity of ſoul and rectitude of thought, 
congenial to a Roman ſpirit. This child of ge- 
nius dared to exhibit ie /ovelineſs of Liberty be- 
fore his ſaviour, his benefactor, and his ſove- 
reign, in the emblazonry of immortal verſe : 


— natosque pater, nova bella moventes, 

Ad pœnam pulchra pro libertate vocabit. 

Infelix ! Utcumque ferent ea facta minores, 
Vincet amor patriæ, laudumque immenſa cupido *. 


He riot only ſtates the act, you ſee, in the garb 


En. vi. 821. Thus tranſlated diffuſely, but with in- 
comparable elegance, by Pitt: 

His ſons, who arm the Tarquins to maintain, 

And fix oppreſſion in the throne again, 

He nobly yields to juſtice, in the cauſe 

Of ſacred Freedom, and inſulted laws. 

Though harſh th' unhappy father may appear, 

The judge compels the fire to be ſevere ; 

And the fair hopes of fame the patriot move 


To ſink the private in the public love, 
of 


12 


of engaging language, but vindicates and extols 
the motive: eterniſing the father, who doomed 
his ſons to death for conſpiring to reinſtate an 
exiled monarch in his throne, and diſſolve DE- 
MOCRACY | Theſe are the ſonorous heralds of 
Equality and Liberty, (convertible terms for Vir- 
tue,) in ancient times. From Edmund Burke 
and the new Whigs of England, I appeal to theſe 
antiquated Whigs of Athens and of Rome. 


Indeed, I know not, if any topic of medita- 
tion has been productive to my mind of more 
extraordinary ſurpriſe, and of regret, and ſhame, 
and horrour, commenſurate to that ſurpriſe, 
than what ariſes from an obſervation of thoſe 
youths of family and fortune, who have received 
their education in our public ſchools and uni- 
verſities. The ſtudy of theſe authors in queſtion 
forms the chief, and almoſt ſole, occupation 
of their time: they read the moſt approved of 
them, pregnant with the cœleſtial fire of free- 
dom in their ſentiments, in all the charms of 
melodious verſe, and all the prodigality of pom- 
pous phraſe, even to the ſolicitude of imprint- 
ing them with exact fidelity on their memories: 
but, ſtrange to tell and hideous to believe! 
without transfuſing the vigour of the precepts 
into their own lives and converſations. The 
pure 


* 

pure ſtream of ſober political equality, imbibed, 
at theſe ſacred fountains, paſſes through their 
boſoms, as the river of poetic fable through the 
ocean * ; neither intermingling it's current, nor 
imparting in the tranſit the ſlighteſt flavour of 
it's qualities. From the democratical invectives 
of Demoſthenes and the fervid vehemence of 
Lucan, that true hierophant of Liberty ! theſe 
unaccountable votaries of the claſſic ages haſten 
to cringe: at court with fulſome adulation, to 
{ell their ſervices of ignominy to a jobbing mi- 
niſter, and barter for ſordid gold their own vir- 
tue, the rights of their countrymen, and the 
well-being of the human race. x 


« It is ſoothing to my wounded mind, to be 
« commended by an able, vigorous, and well- 
informed ſtateſman, and at the very moment 
«when he ſtands forth with a manlineſs and re- 
* ſolution, worthy of himſelf and of his cauſe, 
« for the preſervation of the perſon. and govern- 
* ment of our Sovereign, and therein for the ſe- 
“ curity. of the laws, the liberties, the morals, 
and the lives of his people.” 


Suppoſe then we vary the direction of our ſur- 


# Sic tibi, cum fluctus ſubterlabere Sicanos, 
Doris amara ſuam non intermiſceat undam. V1rs. 


. vey: 


vey: ſuppoſe we put on, for the amuſement of a 
few minutes only, a pair of retroſpective ſpec- 
tacles; and contemplate the vaſt atchievements 
of this wonder-working ſtateſman, Lord Gren- 
ville, in the bold prominence of irrefragable 
facts: a ſtateſman, whoſe inſolence, I think, is of 
a fabric, for unimpreſſible obduracy, beyond 
that of his redoubtable compatriot and coadjus 
tor, EXISTING CIRCUMSTANCES in the Houfe 


of Commons; who was heretofore my Cory- 
phæus in this reſpe&, the undoubted and legi- 


timate heir of the Cibberian forehead of our 
fathers : | 


The genuine maſter of the /evenfold face / 


This man, verily, and his compeers, ſet out 
with a deſign to partition and plunder France 


and it's dominions ; to reſtore Priefthood to her 


ſtalls, Ariſtocracy to her privileges, and Mo- 
narchy to her throne : he concludes his courſe 


with a willingneſs to ſign the eternal death- 


warrant of church-eftabliſhments, nobility, and 
royalty in that kingdom, and to acknowledge 
the conſtruction of a republic on their ruins! 
The only obſtacle now is, (a commutation, ſu- 
premely laughable to me, but tranfcendently 
ignominious to this paragon of ſtateſmen) not, 


whether France is to be 2 and cox- 
QUERED, 


6 


QVERED, but whether ſhe ſhall preſerve her 
coNQUESTS! Feſtivom caput ! 


* — riſum teneatis, amici 


The pretended motives to this war (for the 
real motives were, beyond all controverſy, the 
ſuppreſſion of a reforming ſpirit in the ſocieties 
at home, and a. parricidal hoſtility againſt the 
happineſs and liberties of Engliſhmen) the pre- 
tended motives, I ſay, were, The preſervation of 


property from republicans and levellers, the de- 


fence of monarchy, and the maintenance of ſo- 
cial order and religion againſt univerſal anarch- 
iſts. The ive has been a reduction of this 
country to the extremity of diſtreſs, ſo as to 
endanger the very exiſtence of our government, 


and all property moſt effectually, by the pro- 


bability in no long time of a national bankrupt- 
cy, with or without a continuance of the war; 
whilſt the poor are periſhing in our ſtreets with 


famine, and placemen, jobbers, penſioners, apo- 


ſtates, and contractors are glutting their inſa- 
tiable rapacity with the very vitals of their ago- 
niſing country. The means alfo to this ifſue have 
been a prodigious complication of crimes and 
miſeries, unexampled in the annals of our ſpe- 
cies, written as they are in characters of blood. 
Europe and the Indies have been converted into 
one vaſt ſlaughter-houſe, in whoſe horrid pre- 

cincts 
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eincts two millions of human beings have been 
immolated to the Moloch of Engliſh miniſters, 
for the prefervation, truly ! of the faith of Jeſus, 
for the honour of Jehovah, and the welfare of 
orderly and peaceful ſubjects! An attempt to 
famiſh a whole nation, the innocent with the 
guilty, has happily terminated in a famine among 
ourſelves; by which many may fuffer more than 
me, but none with ſuperiour delight in this 
juſt and edifying retribution. The profeſſors 
of a religion, which breathes grace, mercy, and 
peace, unlimited and undiſtinguiſhing, to all the 
children of mortality, have thundered, at the 
command of ſecular ſuperiours, their impious 
anathemas- againſt French republicans from the 
pulpit; and have poured their devout impre- 
cations of vengeance and extermination to the 
Father of allfleſh, to the God of love and mer- 
cy! that God, who then, as thoſe very republi- 
cans now, © laughed them to ſcorn, and had 
ec them in deriſion.“ | | 


What a prodigious reverſe is here! What 
projects, what means, and what an ifſue to this 
ſeries of vaſt aſtoniſhing tranſactions ! Is it poſ- 
fible for the language and capacities of man to 
ſet forth ſuch a ſingularity of events, —fuch a 


wonderful, but glorious, cataſtrophe, in any 
terms 


, 
terms of emphaſis and fignificance, beyond the 
efficacy of an unadorned ſtatement ? Were eyen 
the domineering talents of Mr. Burke to exert 
their graphic energies in the delineation of this 
mighty ſubject, we ſhould ſtill ſay, Materies 
ſuperabat opus! The higheſt flights of eloquence 
would fink beneath the taſk, depreſſed, with all 
their exaggeration, by the plain materials. Such, 
gentle reader! is the delightful reſult of this 
ſame Lord Grenville's political exercitations! 
Such are the bleſſed fruits, ſuch the incalculable 
benefits, of the manlineſs and reſolution of this 
* able, vigorous, and welkihformed ſtateſman :” 
benefits and bleſſings, characteriſed by Mr. 


Burke himſelf with an unexceptionable accu- 


_ racy of phraſe, and that ſtrict propriety of terms, 
that extorfs even my aſſent as worTHY OF 
HIM AND OF HIs CAusE*, Could we wiſh a 
ſeverer puniſhment to our bittereſt enemy , than 
the complex ſenſations ariſing at once from the 
flagitious production of thoſe ſcenes of horraur, 
and the moſt conſummate diſcomfiture of ſuch 


* Dignus imperator legione Martia, _— legio impera- 
tore. CictRo, 
+ Magne pater divitn, ſævos nn, 
Haud alia ratione veli s? 
Virtutem videant, e relicta. 
* Pars. Sat- ili. 37. 
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audacious hectoring, ſuch frantic impotence of 
malice ? 


Ubi nunc Meentius acer, et illa 
Effera vis animi * ? 


| Mindful of the two great profeſſors of the 
poetic art, lately ſummoned for another purpoſe; 


were the reſuſcitation of one man as eaſy to me, as 


the tranſportation of myriads in Charon's wherry 
over that irremeable ſtream to certain miniſters, 
univerſally diſtinguiſhable by this mark; I would 
call up the ſhade of Homer to reprove Mr. 


Burke, with accents of ſympathetic ſorrow 


over deluded zeal and proſtituted homage,” in 


This able flateſman, no leſs than his principal, men- 
tioned above with ſuitable reſpect, and not unaptly denomi- 
nated by ſome, „The SAND NATIONAL ImeosToR;” they, 
I ſay, may make themſelves ſure, I promiſe them, of a 
pretty potent blaſt from Fame's pofteriour trumpet, fo circum- 
ſantially deſcribed by Butler, Hud. ii. 1. 69. 


Two trumpets ſhe does ſound at once, 
But both of clean contrary tones. 
But whether both with the ſame wind, 
Or one before, and one behind, | 
We know not ; only this can tell, 
The one ſounds vilely, th' other well: 
And therefore vulgar authors name 
The one Good, th' other Evil Fame. 
Compare Pope's Dunciad, iv. 71, | 
3 return 
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return for ſich unſeaſonable and outthgeous 
panegyric : 
Arpeidy, no ot emo; eryer tpros oForrwy ; 
And the ſame vivifying caduceus ſhould ſummon 
Virgil from the bowers of Elyſium, to addreſs the 


mcomparable fubject of the ſame 9 on 
his political wiſdom and ſucceſs: 


Ah l. Corydon! Corydon! qua te dementia cepit ? 


80, with this diſtribution of poetic juſtice, I 


cloſe the preſent ſeries of my remarks: 


* They unplutnb the dead 4 billets to 
« affaſſinate the living: | 


I ſelect for animadverſion but this little clauſe 
only, from one of the ſublimeſt inveRtives that 


was ever poured forth by the phrenzy of irritated 
genius, from the fount of eloquence, Oh! that, 
{uch, ſplendid diction, ſuch profuſion, of living | 
imagery, ſuch vigour of intellect, ſuch fertility 


of fancy, ſuch magniſicence of compoſition, 
© Thoughts that breathe, and words that burn,“ 
were mantled in the ſacred habilimetits of. Truth! 


A fairer perſon loſt not heaven: he ſeem'd 
For dignity compos'd, and high exploit: 


C2 But 
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But all was falſe and hollow; though his tongue 
Dropt manna, and could make the worſe e 
The better reaſon. | 


2 


Now, let us 2 previoutly ſtate the circumſtances 
of relation between the allied Powers and the 
French, to aſſiſt our judgement on this bold 
charge of aſſaſſination t the deteſted wash 


licans. 


A populous and powerful nation reſolve on a 
new modification of their government, and limit 
the regal power by certain reſtrictions deemed 
favourable, in the opinion of the nation at large, 
to! the liberties and happineſs of the ſubject. 
This monarch, ſo conſtituted, becomes unfaithfub 


to engagements, accepted with all the formalities 


of public aſſent in the preſence of the people. 
He is deprived of his office for ſuch a ſacrilegious 
violation of honour and of honeſty. But, whether 
this ſovereign. were wrongfully difplaced, or with 
juſtice ; whether this people conducted their pro- 
ceedings with rigorous propriety and' from pure 
motives, or with a violence and fierceneſs of ufur- 
pation, reprehenſible in any fuppoſeabledegree you 
pleaſe ; is it poſſible for any man, not cankered 
by the vileſt peculation, not giddy with ambitious 
projects, not frantic with intemperance of paſ- 
mou to maintain, by ſober argument, a right of 
interference 


( 2x ) 


interference with the internal economy of this 
country, on the part of. any foreign potentate 
whatever? I trow not.—Are then, indeed, the 
French juſtly deemed aſaſſus, if they repel by force 
the ſanguinary plunderers and invaders of their- 
territory, who threaten themſelves with ſlavery, 
their leaders with deftruttion, and their capital 
with the lawleſs vengeance of a ruffian ſoldiery? 
Nay, are theſe people not rather authoriſed 
{1 ſpeak after the manner of men, and upon the 
profeſſed theories of national politics in the 
preſent profligacy of human governments) to 
treat thoſe ſpoilers, as an individual would treat 
the murderer, who broke into his houſe to butcher 
himſelf and family, and to ſpoil his goods? 
„May he that taketh up the ſword, periſh'by 
e the ſword!” is a venial and ſalutary wiſh. I 
never could contemplate, I freely acknowledge 
for myſelf, the conduct of the confederated hoſt 
in any other point of view than that, pre- 
ſented in this ſtatement : and had theſe bloody 
ravagers, | ; 


Who ſhut the gates of mercy on mankind,” 


been themſelves excluded from all mercy, and 
cut off, root and branch, by the enraged ſwords 
of the republican avengers; I ſhould have pro- 
nounced over their baptiſm of death this ſentence 
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of the Jewiſh captain: * Your blood be upon 
F your own head! ad are guiltleſs!“ 


.- ä 


- neque enim lex zquior ulla, 
Quam necis artifices arte perire ſua, 


Few tears of pity trickled down, few ſighs of 
compaſſion were breathed out, while Phalaris 
was bellowing the pangs of death from the tor- 
ments of his own bull. 


Upon the whole, nothing now remains but for 
my Lord Grenville, this Anak among ſtateſmen 
to the diſtempered optics of Edmund Burke; 
this Lucifer among the twinkling drops of our 
political hemiſphere; to prepare courtly ſmiles 
and phraſes of  benignity for a fraternal embrace 
of an ambaſſador from thoſe execrable regicides, 
whom he has reviled with' every ſpecies of 


contumelious calumny, © foaming out it's own 


* ſhame,” in a ſtile of the coarſeſt poſſible vul | 
garity, that Rancour could rake from the ſinks 
of Billingſgate. Myſelf, who have exulted in 
the ſucceſſes of the French, and the diſgrace of 
their inſolent and odious foes, with a keenneſs of 
tranſport not to be deſcribed; I have been long 
prepared to hail the triumphant entry of a 
republican repreſentative ; and ſhall exclaim, 
with equal ſincerity and rapture, 

| \ iz Dicite, 
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Dicite, Io Pæan! et Io, bis dicite, Pæan! 
Oh! may I live to hail that glorious day, 
And ſing loud Pæans through the crouded way * 


Such a determination, therefore, as this of our 
author upon the preſent caſe, which dignifies 
real murderers with the title of religious champi- 
ons, and commendable vindicators of peace and 
order, whilſt it calumniates the magnanimous 
defenders of their country, their property, and 
their lives, with the atrocious appellation of af- 
ſaſſins; is one of thoſe monſtrous: perverſities 
of judgement, which degrade the ſpecies itſelf, 
and approximate to a perfect brutalization of 
rationality. | 


As for our author's © ſanctuary of the tomb,“ 
and © his immunities of the dead,” &c. theſe are 
the canting whimſies of a wild and gloomy ima- 
gination; mere hypertragical whinings of farci- 

cal ſuperſtition; the doatings of the nurſe, and the 
bugbears of the infant. Surely the utilities of the 
living will form the concern of reaſonable men ; 
not the inexplicable conſolations of the dead. 


* Tum mez, fi quid loquar audiendum, 
Vocis accedet bona pars; et O! Sol 
Pulcher, O! laudande! canim,- Hor, 
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Id Einerem, aut manes credis curare ſepultos ? 
For all is calm in that eternal ſleep: 
There Grief forgets to groan, and Love to weep. 


At Shelford, near Nottingham, is the buriale 
vault of the Earls of Cheſterfield, Some years 
ago, the ſexton of that church, who was a tailor 
by trade, violated © the ſanctuary of the tomb,” 
by cabbaging ſlices of red velvet from the coffins 
of the noble ſleepers, and cutting them into coat- 
collars for his cuſtomers, The whole pariſh was 
in amazement at the quantity of fiery capesflaunt+ 
ing through the village, and illuminating the coun- 
try round. At length the vicar, a ſagacious and 
pious man! traced the cauſe of theſe flaming 
exhibitions; and wrote, in terms of the moſt 
piteous horrour and lamentation, to the Jate Earl 
upon the ſubject of ſuch terrific and unhallowed 
depredation. The witty nobleman adminiſtered 
ghoſtly comfort to his vicar ; exhorted him to 
moderate the exceſſes of his ſorrow ; and to join 
rather with himſelf-in admiring and commending 
the provident ingenuity of the tailor, for bringing 
into light and employing uſefully what himſelf 
and his anceſtors had conſigned to eternal dark- 
neſs and decay, 


What our author next adyances, here and 
throughout his pamphlet, of a perſonal nature 
merely, 


(%% 


merely, in juſtification of himſelf and his penſion; 


ſeems in moſt reſpects ſo reaſonable, and is alto- 


gether conveyed in ſuch melting ſtrains of pathe- 
tic eloquence, as might diſarm eyen Malice and- 
Antipathy themſelves of a wiſh to cenſure. By 
me at leaſt, the ſacred ſorrows of true genius, 
and the diſconſolate lamentations of an afflicted 


father, ſhall be regarded, not with reſpect only, 


but with reverence. I have no wiſh but to 
counteract the pernicious tendency of political 
abſurdities, to chaſtiſe the enormities of gigantic 
Vice; and hope, with a warmth of ſincerity 
not exceeded by his deareſt friends, that this 
ſun of glory, through a gradual and mild de- 
cline, may finally ſet in peace. 


As to the penſion of Mr, Burke, if the preſent 
miniſters, or any other ſet of men, had come 
forward to the parliament and the publie, in 8: 
tone, frank, manly, and explicit: “ Mr. Burke, 
« for a conſiderable portion of his life, has de+ 


** voted, in his ſenatorial capacity, thoſe talents - 


* and accompliſhments, 
« Of which all Europe rings from fide to fide,” 


to the ſervice of the ſtate, and has benefited his 
country in ſome moſt important inſtanees : it 
is Our with to recompenſe the merits of ſa great 


KF a man 
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a man, and to provide for the repoſe of his 
«- declining. years, in a public remuneration, 
& ſanctioned by the ſuffrage of his country; and 
we apply to that country for this purpoſe:“ 
if, I ſay, a propoſal of ſuch a nature had been 
made, and in ſome ſuch manner; no man, I will 
venture to affert, would have heſitated a ſingle 
ſuſpicion of diſlike. All parties and deſcriptions 
eould not have failed to join in their applauſe of 
a-meaſure, apportioned with diſcretion, not leſs 
honourable to the donors, than the ſubject of it: 


nor would the Duke of Bedford and the Earl of 


Lauderdale, I am bold to affirm, been among the 
laſt with expreſſions of aſſent, and contributions 
of eſteem. It was the clandeſtine management and 


myſterious ſecreſy of this tranſaction, not unac- 


companied, from the coincidence of time, by no 
unreaſonable preſumption of the wages of apo- 
ſtaſy, that juſtly excited the generous ſenſations 
of theſe noble perſons; ſympathiſing in a ſpirit 
of unmingled patriotiſm for their exhauſted coun- 
try, and gloriouſly ſtanding forth as the advocates 
of economy amidſt the unbounded licentiouſneſs 
of miniſterial profuſion “. # 


That ſuſpicion of deſortion from the cauſe of 


Fortunati ambo! fi quid mea carmina poſſunt, 
Nulla dies unquam memori vos eximet zvo. Vire. 


liberty 
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liberty, as not wholly contemporary and com- 
menſurate with conviction, on which I have juſt: 
touched, was but too powerfully aided by a dif. 
play of frantic vehemence (characteriſtie in many 
inſtances of proſelyte impoſture, which endea- 
vours to atone for it's former obliquities by an 
inordinate ſhew of zeal, approximate to rancour, 
ia ſupport of it's deviations) and a moſt callous 
impenetrability to the ſearching ſenſations of 
long and tender friendſhip ; a ſample of obdu- 
racy, as I was informed by a friend to the 
miniſter and a ſpectator of this extraordinary 
| ſcene, that affected the whole afſembly with 
unſpeakable diſguſt, and even horrour, at the 
victim of ſuch wretched paſſion; imprinting. 
more deeply, at the ſame time, on the heart of 
every obſerver their love and-veneration for the 
kindly affections of Mr. Fox F. 


Nay, Mr. Burke himſelf, tremblingly alive to 
the delicate touch of generous ſelf-eſtimation 7, 
thould have diſdained the myſticiſm and chi- 
canery of ſuch paltry inſtruments, He ſhould 
have felt his life diſhonoured, his endowments 
diſparaged, and his motives expoſeable to the 


* Cui m eliore luto finxit precordia Titan. Juv. , 


9 ory ref gnv/ave up f Hom, 
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moſt legitimate imputations of intereſted accom- 
modation, by accepting on ſuch terms the bounty 


of men, who ſeem deſirous of ſeducing converts, 
only to diſgrace them: 


4 Hate ſtronger under ſhew of love well feign'd:“ 


who blend with charlatanical impoſture the hard- 
neſſes of inhumanity: who forgive the hetero- 
doxies of their new aſſociates, to inſure and preci- 
| Pitate their ruin, under the ſemblance of recon- 
ciliation and benignity. Their Syren ſongs are 
but the lure and prelude to a ſhipwreck of 
honour, conſiſtency, and happineſs. They pre- 
ſent a branch of myrtle to the witleſs renegado, 
but under the leaves is a poiſoned dagger. 


Exifting circumſtances have been growing for ſome 
| time paſt rather too momentous, and © big with 
| | * fate,” for jocularity; otherwiſe, as Cicero ſome- 
| where expreſſes his ſurpriſe, that one augur, when 
| he meets another, can forbear laughing in his face; 
| ſo J have often wondered, that our ftate-augurs 
can with-hold a ſmile of gaiety at each other, 
from a conſciouſneſs of the grand humbug, which 
they are carrying on with ſuch complete ſuc». 
ceſs; cajoling the country, to enrich themſelves; 
tickling. the trout, and thus ſecuring him in 
their clutches, Their conduct reminds me of a 
9 58 y 7 _ pleaſant 
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pleaſant paſſage in the works of Pope; which 
might indeed have taught me to moderate ſur- 
priſe, by furniſhing a ſolution of my perplex- 
ty: if 


« It is no wonder in an age of ſuch education 
« and cuſtoms, that, as Thucydides ſays, Robbing 
© was honoured, provided it were done with 
© gallantry ; and that the, ancient poets made 
people queſtion one another as they failed, 
« If they were thieves? as a thing, for which 
* no one ought either to be fcorned or up- 
« braided! | 


Thus far the poet f. 


« Aſtronomers have ſuppoſed, that if a certain 
© comet, whoſe path interſected the ecliptick, 
had met the earth in ſome (I forget what) ſign, 
« jt would have whirled us along with it, in it's 
« excentrick courſe, into God knows what re- 
« gions of heat and cold. Had the portentous 
« comet of the rights of man, (which from it's 
© horrid hair ſhakes peſtilence, and war,” and 
with fear of change perplexes Monarchs) 


* Eſſay on Homer, ſe, iii, | 
+ Ion, end ea ron AEY WV ia c How. 
: © had 
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* had that comet croſſed upon us in that internal 
« ſtate of England, nothing human could have 
* prevented our being irreſiſtibly hurried, out of 
4 the highway of heaven, into all the vices; 
6 crimes, horrours, and miſeries of the French 


& revolution. "5 


* 


It is exceedingly to be lamented, that furious bi- 
gotry in ſome, ſordid intereſt, pride of rank, or ſhal- 
low prejudice in others, ſhould obſtruct or pervert 
their view in the contemplation of the propoſi- 
tions involved in this quotation : or rather, that 
with too much diſcernment to be deluded them- 
ſelves, ſuch numbers ſhould be ſeduced by bad 
. paſſions and dangerous purſuits toafalſe repreſen- 
tation of the queſtion for the purpoſe of deceiv- 
ing others, and, converting their deluded vota- 
ries into the inſtruments of their o] ambition 
and duplicity. The queſtion never ſubſiſted be- 
tween, our preſent political condition, and the 
| exceſſes ſubſequent on the revolution in France. 
| The alternative truly lay, as every man of ſenſe 
muſt inſtantaneouſly perceive, and every honeſt 
b mind as inſtantaneouſly allow, between the 
enormous ſpoils of a licentious adminiſtration, 
and a temperate reform of corruptions, which 
the moſt unbluſhing retainers of a couft could 


not © but acknowledge to exift, It was the de- 
termined 
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termined reſiſtance of all reformations hat- 
ſoever, and a perſeverance on principle in a 
ſcheme of domination, which had deprived 
the people of even the ſlender dependence hi- 
therto repoſed on the broken reed of a repre- 
ſentative conſtitution, that made even moderate 
reformers riſe in their demands; and cruel im 
priſonments with arbitrary perſecutions, ruinous 
to the fame and fortunes of the ſufferers, upon 
the perjuries of ſpies and informers, (a circum- 
ſtance of itſelf ſufficient to blaſt any cauſe); with 
a ſucceſſion of falſe alarms and fabricated plots, 
that drove multitudes from the ſtandard of mo- 
narchy to the ranks of republicaniſm. I unre- 
ſervedly aſſert, with the documents of experience 
and the dictates of philoſophy. to bear me out 
in this aſſertion, that ſuch reſolute rejection of 
all propoſals for the melioration of a fabric , 


gut innovation muſt be reſiſted; which, however, as 
my Lord Bacon obſerves, Eſſay xxiv. is not more turbulent 
than a © froward retention of cuſtom :” which remark is 
preceded by a ſentence, fraught with intrinſic wiſdom, and 
extremely pertinent to the preſent diſquiſition : | 
„ Surely every medicine is an innovation; and he, that 
„ will not apply new remedies, muſt expect new evils; for 
& Time is the greateſt innovator; and, if Time of courſe 
&« alter things to the worſe, and Wiſdom and Counſel ſhall 
„not alter them to the better, what ſhall be the end? 


which, 


KES 


which, as human, muſt neceſſarily want 6c&#- 
ſional repairs, and ſhould improve with improving 
man; I aſſert, that ſuch pertinacity was probably 
effeftual beyond the meaſures ſo ſtrenuouſſy op- 
Poſed, and fo tragically reviled, to bring upon 
ourſelves © the vices, erimes, horrours, and mi- 


_ * ſeries of the French revolution!” This acuteneſs 


of diſtreſs, at the preſent moment, from famine 
and other concomitant diſaſters of the war, beyond 
all exaniple and almoſt all enditrance, among 
the inferior claſſes of ſociety and the poor pens 


ſionaries of public bounty, muſt naturally create 


& diſcontent, in the firſt inſtance; with the go- 
vernment, under which they labour; and may 


ripen to a criſis of deſpair, which, with the 


convulſive graſp of Sampſon, will ſeize tlie co- 
lumn of the ſtate, and involve itfelf, with the 
whole fabric of national exiſtence, in carnage 


and deſolation. Things cannot remain ſtationary 


long. With the preſent headſtrong infatuation 
of our rulers, a refuge will and muſt be ſought, 


in the regular proceſs of phyſical events, from 


the preſſure of inſupportable calamity, either in 
the fiery- ordeal of revolution, or the hideous 
Jaws: of wan, deſpotiſm: 


* 


een * 2 et vaſto and hiatu. 


. 


But from Sapim. the preſent tate of in- 
tellectual 


1 
tellectual advancement among mankind, in 
union with the monſtrous unconſtitutional uſur- 
pations of our rulers, and the unprincipled ex- 
travagance of government expences, creative of 
general abhorrence and renitency, are likely, 
J think, to ſecure the nation, aided, as it will 
be, by the neighbouring influence of the French 
republic; not her arms, but the filent and 
tranquil operation of her principles on our cha- 
racter, our manners and our policy: an imper- 
ceptible efficacious energy! which nothing can 
preclude, nothing can counteract, and nothing 
eventually reſiſt. The ſtorms of war and the 
bluſterings of internal rage may ſpend their tur- 
bulence in vain; but the warm rays of peace 
from the meridian of France will inſinuate their 
gentle activity to the very receſſes of our body 
politic, and diveſt us of all our incumbrances and 
corruptions. I ſee that vaſt formidable empire, 
deſcending in thunder, like the Nile, from the 
mountains of Zthiopia ; circling with it's liquid 
arms, and overſpreading with it's mighty body, 
the gay fabrics ths = Tpacious deſerts of monarchy, 
ariſtocracy, and eccleſiaſtical uſurpation. I ſee 
that deluge of reſiſtleſs waters gradually ſubſide 
into their wonted channel : I ſee them flow with 
a majeſtic tranquillity to the boſom of the ocean, 
and all the traces of their former ravages obli- 
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( 34 ) 
terated by one extenſive and expanding Para- 
diſe * of verdure, fertility, and beauty. 
It is 6 ſubject of grievous ſolicitude and of 
truly portentous apprehenſion, nor in the leaſt 


degree to us, who have devoted ourſelves to the 
noiſeleſs oceupations of ſequeſtered literature, 


— — Mts agitare inglorius artes, 


that ignorant and befotted ftateſmen, ſwollen 
with ariſtocratic haughtineſs, or intoxicated with 
power, ſhould be paſſively endured to play ſuch 
a deſperate game of hazard with all that is valu- 
able in a community; and to expoſe a whole 
empite to the lawleſs depredations of the moſt 
neceſſitous and untutored of mankind. And 
yet the probability of a cataſtrophe, ſo truly tre- 
mendous even in idea, is growing daily more 
and more preſumable, from our difaſtrous perſe- 
verance in meaſures, commenced with inſanity, 
purſued with ferocity, and continued from de- 
ſpair. Theſe are melancholy. forebodings but 
cannot be too earneſtly inculcated, nor too ſeri- 
ouſly recommended to the full reflection of my 


+ Nunc altæ frondes, et rami matris, opacant; 
* adimunt * I ferentem. 
Ve. 
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countrymen. The reception of ſuch warnings 
with ridicule, or diſregard, will only add to my 
perſuaſion of their validity, from that ſingu- 
lar ſelf-deluſion and inſenſate blindneſs, inva- 
riably attached to the promoters of alarming re- 
volutions on the eve of their appearance. If 
the prime actors in theſe ſcenes of madneſs © were 
e aware that ſuch a thing might happen, ſuch a 
thing never could happen :” their fears would 
ſurmount their obſtinacy, and lead them to re- 
lent in ſeaſonable conceſſions, and gradual re- 
formation *. 


Alaſs ! the extravagant rampancy of haughty | 
rulers is but too apt to regard the maſs of man- 
kind as mere beaſts of burden, brought into the 
world with bridles in their mouths, and ſaddles on 
their backs, ready to be ridden with whip and 
ſpur by the nurſlings of royalty, the deſcendants 
of nobility, and the ſable ſucceſſors of the or- 


der of Melchiſedech : 


* Sed tamen effabor ; dictis dabit ipſa fidem res 
Forfitan, et graviter terrarum motibus orbis 
Omnia conquaſlari in parvo tempore cernes. 
Quod procul a nobis flectat fortuna gubernans; 
Et ratio potius, quam res perſuadeat ipſa, 
Succidere horriſono poſſt omnia victa fragore. 

| Luczsr. / 


Daz The 


The remainder of our author's extraordinary 
letter conſiſts of five ſeveral diviſions. In the firf 
is contained a ſtatement and vindication of the 
writer's political exertions in the ſervice of his 
country, with a detail of the difficulties, oppoſ- 
ed to his projects, from the prejudices of indi- 
viduals and the peculiar embarraſſments of the 
times. Such an air of conſcious ſelf-approbation, 
but attempered with modeſty ; ſuch an appear- 
ance of fincerity, which diſdains a ſurrender of 
it's own worth to. the ſuggeſtions of falſe ſhame, 
pervades this diviſion, as impreſſes on the face of 
the narrative a ſtamp of authenticity, that will 
enſure it's currency with diſpaſſionate and can- 
did readers. I myſelf at leaſt both wiſh, and 
believe, the ſtatement to be true. A /econd por- 
tion is employed on the Duke of Bedford and 
other particulars connected with him. A third 
is conſecrated to the dirge of parental piety over 
a ſon of his fondeſt love. Here indeed are breath- 
ed the ſighs of immortality! Here are poured, 
in ſorrowful profuſion, | 


Thoſe tears eternal, that embalm the dead ! 


A fourth diviſion fulminates a ſtorm of invec- 
tive, black and loud, upon the revolutioniſts of 
France; and the laſt is occupied in the illuſ- 


tration of Lord Keppel's character: a moſt 


9 | ſtriking 


* 


E 


ſtriking eulogy, ſuch as could ſcarcely have been 
hoped from the fondeſt friendſhip of this inimita- 
ble artiſt, on the magnanimity, the abilities, the 
private and public virtues of that nobleman. On 
two of theſe topics, I ſhall preſume to ſubjoin a 
few free remarks ; after premiſing, that the en- 
tire compoſition rolls forward in a flood of fire, 
deep, flaming, and impetuous ; involving every 
object within the vaſt embrace of it's expanſion 
in one general conflagration. On the French re- 
volution in particular, which lays every energy 
of his writhing ſpirit on the rack of agony, the 
exertions of the writer are diſplayed in a ſtile of 
terrible ſublimity, that thrills to the very marrow 
of the ſoul * with a pleafing horrour: a ſublimi- 
ty, in my eſtimation, without a parallel in the re- 
politories of mortal eloquence. 


Qui genus kumanum ingenio ſuperavit + ! 


But, as eloquence is no convertible term for 
either-truth, or modeſty, or candour; when we 


feel our ſouls diſenchanted by time and reflection 
from 


* TIpos axgoy prusroy t Euntr. 


+ My commendations here, and elſewhere, muſt be un- 
derſtood to reſpect the genera! ſpirit of the ſentiments, and 
the ab/elute vigour and richneſs of expreflion ; not the col- 
location of the words, or the lucid arrangement of the clauſes, 
For in theſe reſpecls there are many unchaſtiſed improprie» 

D 3 ties 


| from the ſorceries of the tongue; let us find 
- leiſure for a diſintereſted appeal from the impe- 


(8 ] 


| tuoſity of reſentful paſſion to the ſobriety of 
judgement; and conſider, whether Mr. Burke's 
remarks on the Duke of Bedford be compatible 
either with Truth, with Honour, or with Virtue. 


- 


* 
— — — 


| Vivet extento Pooculeine Evo, 
W Notus in fratres animi paterni : 


. As no circumſtances and connections of my 
life have introduced me to an experimental 
knowledge of this noble perſon, (though, if I 
were inclined to'expatiate beyond my practical 
information, I could extol one tranſcendent ex- 
cellence upon the higheſt credibility, and of 
which my mind from the nature of the evidence 
is «TY aſſured : 


without any conviction that will authoriſe on my 
part the imputation of a ſingle vice) under this 
ſecluſion, I ſay, from more intimate inſpection, I 
ſhall reſtrain myſelf within the circumference of 
his public character, and deſcant on thoſe overt 
acts of political interference, notorious to the 
world at large. 


ties of grammar, many ruggedneſſes of conſtruction; much 

ſlovenlineſs and frequent ambiguity; the reſult, perhaps, of 

haſte and negligence, Here Mr. Burke can ſupport no fort 
0 competition with the beſt — of antiquity, 


And 


( 96-7 
And here ſurely an ingenuous obſerver will 
find ample materials for the pureſt praiſe, and 


bid defiance at the ſame time to all ſuſpicion of 
inſinuating artifice and intereſted adulation. 


In the midſt of a predominant conſternation, 
that beſotted the intellects of nobility, and per- 
yerted the organs of their intellectual fight, in 
conſequence of a diſpoſition to behold the ſun of 
Truth, broken and diſtorted on the troubled we- 
ters of Gallic fury; the Duke of Bedford has 
preſerved his mind in a calm of diſpaſſionate 
neutrality : his feelings have continued without 
diſtemper, and his perſpicacity unclouded. He, 
doubtleſs, with all the children of Virtue and 
Benevolence and Senfibility, has viewed with 
ſenſations of the deepeſt anguiſh, with ſhudder- 
ing nerves and with a bleeding heart, the fe- 
rocious atrocities of that unhappy people; atro- 
cities, unexampled, I believe, in the ſanguinary 
regiſter of human crimes ; atrocities, on which 
to dwell with deliberate contemplation were an 
inſupportable agony of ſpirit: 

cuil non conrepunt membra pavore ? 
But his magnanimity and diſcernment have con» 
ſpired to inſtruct him, how to ſeparate the 


actors from the cauſe ; to diſtinguiſh the genuine 
| D 4 philoſophical 


— ——— ͤ ͤö̃ —— — 


( 40 ) 

| philoſophical conſequences of radical reforma- 
; tion, from the local, national, and educational pe- 
; culiarities of the reformers. He, amidſt all the 
| untoward appendages of ſuch affluence and fo 
high a ſtation, has been fortunate enough to diſ- 


| 
| cover, like other intelligent, unprejudiced, and: 
| honeſt men, a variety of reaſons, operative to 


theſe exceſſes, unconnected with the ſevereſt 
l principles of equality; reaſons, not eſſentially 
interwoven with the very broadeſt ſyſtem of 
univerſal Liberty. The grievous oppreſſions of 
that people under the bloody rod of their de- 
ſpotic taſkmaſters, requiring jbrick, but furniſh- 
| ing no ſtraw ; an inſolent and profligate nobleſſe, 
N (ſtill unmollified by poverty and exile and de- 
| gradation) abſorbing the vital nutriment of the 
country, ſo that their fleece alone grew wet, 
when all around them was dryneſs and ſterility : 
groſs and deſpicable mummeries of Superſtition, 
at once the parent and the child of Ignorance 
and Vice, each producing and ſpringing from 
the other with reciprocal operation : theſe, and 
i" other concurrent cauſes, not difficult to deyelop 
} and enumerate, with ſome probably unknown to 
it me, carried their undiſciplined and unexperienced 
minds, once unfettered and put in motion, under 
the keen impulſe alſo of their former ſuffer- 
ings, down the ſteep of licentiouſneſs and 
; cruelty 
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eruelty with accelerated precipitation. To ex- 
pect a well regulated political c conomy, 
withaut tumult, without violence, without blood- 


ſhed, to eſtabliſh itſelf at once in ſuch unfavour- 


able circumſtances, amidſt ſo fierce a con- 
flict of diſcordant ſentiments, oppoſing inter- 
eſts, and un- illuminated prepoſſeſſions, is unphi- 
loſophical and inconſequent; a ſoleciſm in poli- 
tical reaſoning diſgraceful to the moſt deſpica- 
ble intellect, or the very exceſs of inexperience 
and puerility. Immure a man in the gloomy receſſes 
of a dungeon; where, for a ſucceſſion of years, no 
light, ſave the caſual glimmerings of a ſtar, or the 
pale glances of the moon, ſhall render viſible the 
palpable darkneſs, that environs him: tell me, 
will ſuch an one be able to encounter the broad 
beam of day, and much leſs the meridian blazes 
of the ſun, without giddineſs of brain and a tem- 
porary extinction of his ſight? This, if I miſtake 
not, may be juſtly deemed the condition of the 
French at the crifis under contemplation. But 
no peculiarities of this nature (or in an incom- 
parably leſs degree) accompanied the ſtate of 
Engliſh polity and manners; fo as to authoriſe an 
indiſcriminate abuſe and horrour of French prin- 
ciples, upon a rational expectation of the ſame 
reſult in this country, from ſimilar efforts of re- 
formers. A long twilight of liberty had pre- 

| pared 
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pared our eyes to meet the emergence of open 
day without dizzineſs and ſtupefaction. Though 


the filthy ſcum of human authority and hierar- 


chical domination, with occaſional fafts to 
ſharpen the appetite for murder, and ſome capi- 
tal abſurdities of leſs extenſive operation, till 


floated on the ſurface of our religious ſyſtem, the 


groſſer dregs of Popiſh corruption were effec- 


tually drawn off: Chriſtianity was not confined 
to the mere externals of oſtentatious ceremony, 


but ſerved as a trunk to ſupport and nouriſh 
a rational morality, connecting itſelf with the 
buſineſſes and boſoms of mankind ; and our 
religion was generally regarded not as a viſion- 
ary myſticiſm, and a cloak for hypocriſy and 
crimes, but as a rule of life. | 


Theſe are a few, amongſt a multiplicity of 
circumſtances, that ſeemed a probable barrier 
againſt the dreadful effects, ſo juſtly abhorred, 
but ſo irrationally apprehended here; circum- 
ſtances, that might be deemed to render us, with 
a competent ſhare of providential wiſdom, capa» 
ble of reaping the fruits of reformation, without 
previouſly taſting the bitterneſs of the root, 


- Behold then, with this preliminary provi- 
ſion full before us, a ſpeQtacle, viewed in all 
it's 


Wo» 


it's dependencies and connections, of no ordinary 
grandeur. A young nobleman, of the higheſt ' 
rank, the moſt ſplendid anceſtry, and the am- 
pleſt fortune, ſtanding aloof from nearly an uni- 
verſal panic of his peers, at a time when the baſeſt 
arts of miniſterial intrigue had deluded the pub- 
lic ſentiment into a confuſion of conſtitutional 
freedom with levelling democracy, and had 
made even an oppoſition to ſlaughter and de- 
vaſtation a ſource of obloquy and danger: be- 
hold him aſſerting with a firm decifion of cha- 
rafter, with prompt elocution, and cogent rea- 
ſoning, thoſe maxims of civil polity, that placed 
the Brunſwic family on the throne ; condemn- 
ing with indignant energy the groſs depravity of 
miniſters ; and reprobating that ardent thirſt of 
war, which appeared, from the fierceneſs of their 
threats and the envenomed acrimony of their 
malice, to admit of no abatement, but by 
quenching it's fervours in the inundation of a 
whole Country with the blood of her inhabitants, 
It were eaſy to have exhibited this picture of 
firmneſs, and good ſenſe, much more at length, 
and in all it's attitudes, if an obvious reaſon, 
which reſpeas myſelf, did not ſuggeſt the 
prudence of forbearance on this occafion. But 
neither the whiſpers of unmanly ſhame, nor 
coward apprehenſion from a charge of adulation, 
ſhall betray me into a real impropriety, by ſtu- 


dying 
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dying to avoid an imaginary indecorum ; nor 
ſhall Mr. Burke, with all the faſcinations of his 
eloquence, beguile me of a high admiration and 


warm applauſe of the Duke of Bedford's con- 


duct. From the ſhield of ztherial temper, pre- 

ſented by ſuch genuine magnanimity, ſuch 
public Virtue, ſuch diſintereſted Patriotiſm, 

even the furious lance of that flower of chival- 
ry, the weapon of mere mortal paſſion, falls 
innoxious to the ground, 


poſtquam arma dei ad Vulcania ventum eſt, 
Mortalis mucro, glacies ceu futills, ictu 


Diſſiluit: fulva reſplendent fragmina arena. 


To paſs over without notice thoſe ſarcaſtical 
aſperities on royal grants and tranſmitted pro- 
perty, of univerſal application' to all ſuch caſes, 
equally perilous and unkind, nor ſurely perfectly 


_ conſiſtent in an avowed champion of nobility ; 


and to diſmiſs unchaſtiſed thoſe coarſeneſſes of 
phraſeology, not very honourable, I think, ta 
ſuch exquiſite elegance of taſte; I would aſk 
ſimply, Is it decorous, is it generous, is it man- 
Iy, is it innocent, to promote an odium on the 
Duke of Bedford, from the ſuppoſed frailties 
of his progenitors, and from irrelative inci- 
dental peculiarities of their private or politi- 


cal condition“? What high and copious pane- 


Nobilis hic, quacunque venit de gramine, Juv. 


gyric 
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gyric on the Duke, that, through his remote 
anceſtors alone, his character ſhould be deemed 
vulnerable | And what a ſatire is this extraneous 
digreſſion on the head and heart of Mr. Burke! 
On his head, for attempting to aſſociate two 
things ſo totally unconnected and diſſimilar, as 
preſent worth and antediluvian infirmities, with 
an expeCtation too of duping his readers by ſuch 
a flimſy artifice : on his heart, for a torrent of 
impotent and inapplicable defamation, calcu- 
lated to debauch the judgement and inflame the 
paſſions of his readers to the ſtandard of it's own 


malignity. 


© The Duke of Bedford conceives, that he is 
* obliged to call the attention of the Houſe of 
Peers to his Majeſty's grant to me, which he 
* conſiders is exceflive and out of all bounds.” 


And the Duke of Bedford is, I think, abun- 
dantly juſtifiable in this aſſertion, and deſerving 
of applauſe, for the ſpirit, which prompted him 
to make it. Mr. Burke! there muſt be ſome- 
thing extremely culpable, it ſhould appear to 
me, either in the diſpoſition, or the conduct, 
of a man of letters in a ſituation ſimilar to your 
own, to wiſh or require ſo large a penſion for the 
ſatisfaction of his exigencies. A philoſopher, 
like you, ſhould have inured himſelf to circum- 


ſcribe his wants, and to moderate every enjoy- 
ment 
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ment purely perſonal, with jealous circumſpet» 
tion and a principled ſcrupuloſity. 


Quad fi quis vera vitam ratione gubernet, 
Divitiæ grandes homini ſunt vivere parce 
A quo animo. LvckrETs 


Conſider, I beſeech you, how many ſtudents, 
not gifted indeed with a tythe of your genius, 
but in learning and in labour not much inferiour, 
a partition of your penſion would make affluently 
rich, and happy to the fulleſt extenſion of their 
deſires. Condeſcend to inſtitute for one moment 


a compariſon between your enormous grant, 


and the rule of ſufficiency preſcribed by one, well 
known to you, for men of an intellectual and 


ſublimed character; a character ſo legitimately 


your own : 
ſ 


— -—— menſura tamen que 
' Sulficlat cenohs, fl quis me conſulat, edam: 
In quantum ſitis, atque fames, et frigara poſcunt; 
Quantum, Epicure, tibi parvis ſuffecit in hortis ; 
Quantum Socratici ceperunt ante penates. Juv. 


Make this compariſon, I ſay, with what im- 
partiality you can; and then judge, whether 
you have not diſgraced yourſelf, the cauſe of 
letters, and the tenour of your life, by the ac- 
ceptance of ſo vaſt a ſum, for the mere incum- 
bent duties .of your ſtation, when multitudes 


of 


6 

of your deſerving countrymen, from this glo- 
rious war of order, of religion, and of huma- 
nity, are pining in diſtreſs, unnoticed and un- 
known; ſhivering with cold, and periſhing 
with famine. Your perſonal dignity, that ge- 
nius, that ſcience, that ſtore of literary accoms 
pliſhments, which are all likewiſe your's in ac- 
cumulated meaſure, * preſſed down and running 
« goyer;” have contratted, I fear, a ſtain of in- 
delible diſhonour. Either you have never ſuf 
ficiently impreſſed on your mind that dignified 
ſentiment of Pythagoras, 


——— de αντ ale E oturoy * 
— ll things reverence thyſelf : 


or you 'muſt have ſuffered a temporary raſure of 
this invaluable maxim from the tablet of your 
memory. You, of all mankind, ſhould have 
been aware, that even the benevolence of gra- 
cious kings might confer but ignominy on EDMUND 
BURKE. | 


Reflect alſo, Sir! in the ſimplicity and humili- 
ty of the Goſpel, that it is the prime duty of 
philoſophers and Chriſtians, to raiſe ourſelves, 
after the utmoſt capacity of our frail natures, to 
u reſemblance of the Divinity itſelf. © Be ye 
* therefore perfect, even as your Father, which 
* is in heaven, is perfect, is the conciſe, the 

7 energetic, 


energetic, the ſolemn injunction of one, who 
ſpake, as never man has ſpoken to this day. 
True greatneſs and ſuperiority of character con- 
ſiſt in contracting the ſphere of our wants, and 
in the diminution of their number. The man 
of feweſt deſires, and thoſe deſires within the 
compaſs of his own abilities to ſatisfy, exhi- 
bits the nobleſt pattern of genuine philoſophy, 
the pureſt ſpecimen of evangelical proficiency, 
and the cloſeſt approximation to ſublimer na- 
tures. But the depraved taſte of Mr. Burke, 
not ſufficiently tinctured by the pure efluence 
of Goſpel impregnation, may be concluded to 
regard with more admiration © the glory of 
« Solomon, than the lily of the field.” 


With reſpe@ to Mr. Burke's renewed invec- 
tives on the French, they are virulent, they are 
furious, they are infernal, to the utmoſt capa- 
dilities of language. But, whether theſe torrent 
| eruptipns of outrageous zeal proclaim more 
loudly the powers of the head, or the perverh- 
ties of the heart, is a problem beyond my mate- 
rials of moral demonſtration to reſolve. To his 
vigour of conception, his comprehenſion and 
vivacity of thought, his-energies of phraſe, his 
accumulations of original and ſtriking | imagery, 
it is difficult for conjecture to fix a limit: but 
his acrimony, his phrenzies, his abſurdities, his 
miſrepre- 
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miſrepreſentations, and his inconſiſtencies, have 
alſo certainly no bounds. This ſeems a parallel 
caſe to that ſtated by Biſhop Hoadley, under the 
aſſumed name of Sir Richard: Steele, between 
the hierarchy of Rome and the church of Eng- 
land: the one is infallible, and the other is 
never in the wrong. It is the caſe, with an ex- 
ception of variation in their predominant accom- 
pliſhment, of immortal Marlborough, as eſti- 
mated by the poet of my affection: 


In each, how guilt and greatneſs equal ran; 
And all, that rais'd the hero, ſunk the man 


When this Jupiter fulminaus of literature is diſ- 
charging all the Ay of——heaven againſt 
France ; 


Quicquid habent telorum armamentaria cœli; Juy, 


whilſt he is darting from a black ſtorm of wrath 
his thunder and his lightnings on the republi- 
cans; whilſt he endeavours to diſparage theſe 
ſhattered victims of his vengeance by contraſting 
the ſonorous vocabulary of © the Turennes, the 
* Luxembourgs, and the Bouffers,” with the vul- 
gar names of the Pichegrus and © Fourdans ;” 
his impotence of paſſion not- only depraves his 
judgement *, but betrays his memory. Per- 
haps, 

* Nitimini cohoneſtare res turpes, atque, omnibus ar- 


gutiarum modis pro rebus ſubditis, verborum invertitis cor- 
1E rumpitisque 
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haps, the Brunſwicks, and the Cobourgs, and the 
Clairfaves, and the Murmſers, and the Wirtem- 
 burgs, may ſound as big, and may have fought 
as well, (but in much bloodier and more glori- 
ous fields) as theſe Turennes, Luxembourgs, and 
Boufflers: and yet the Fourdans and the Picke- 
grus of noiſeleſs ING, to the moſt perfect 
contentment of my heart; 
33333301 colendi-* 
Semper, et culti! 


theſe ignoble ſans-culottiſh captains, I ſay, have 
exhibited, in thoſe mighty heroes of birth and 
name, a moſt delectable exemplification of that 
conſolatory and ſolid maxim : | | 
The man that fights, and runs away, 
May live to fight another day. 
What ? Is not Mr. Burke aware, that it may be 
with genera//lip, as it is, and has often been, -with 
eloquence and learning? 
| imã ex plebe Quiritem 


Facundum invenies : ſolet hic defendere cauſas ' 
Nobilis indocti: veniet de plebe togati, 
Qui] Juris nodos et legum ænigmata ſolvat +. Juv. 


| When 


rumpitisque naturas ; atque, ut olim accidere male ſanis ſo- 
let, quorum turbida vis morbi ſenſum atque intelligentiam 
depulit, confuſa atque incerta jactatis, et inania per rerum 
figmenta bacchamini. AxNoBivs, 


+ Yet mark me: from the ſcum, which you deſpiſe, 
Some one, enriched with eloquence, ſhall riſe, 


1 


When Marſhal Tallard was riding with the 
Duke of Marlborough in his carriage, after the 
victory of Blenheim; © My Lord Duke,” ſays 
the Marſhal, © you have beaten to-day the beſt 
* troops in the world.“ I hope,” replied the 
Duke, © you except thoſe who have had the honour 
, beating them.” 


Let us be inſulted no more with ſuch boiſter- 
ous nothingneſs, ſuch ſelf-confuting arrogance, 
ſuch ineffably contemptible bombaſt. Our own 
eyes tell us in the Grenvi/les and the Pits, that 
heaven-born miniſters exiſt : and why not generals 
of the ſame ztherial extraction? 


«© However, let his Grace think as he may of 
my demerits with regard to a war with regt- 
“ cide, he will find my guilt confined to that 
« alone. He never ſhall, with the ſmalleſt co- 
“ lour of reaſon, accuſe me of being the au- 
* thor of a peace with regicide.” | 


If I, a ſciniſi plebeian, might be allowed to 
perſonate 'Herod the king, for a ſingle moment, 
I would exclaim, This is Paul unregenerate, 


And ſnatch the illiterate noble from diſtreſs, — 
While the mute booby gapes at his ſucceſs; 
Another fall the quibbles, which involve 
The law's ambiguous ſenſe, with wiſdom ſolve. 
Mr. Owen's Verſion. 


E 2 _ « breathing 
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« breathing out threatenings and laughter, riſen from 
the dead What a picture of frightful contraſt 
have we here preſented to our eyes, between 
Jeſus of Nazareth, and Edmund Burke! , When 
Chriſt, all benevolence, and gentleneſs, and 
equality! came into the world, Peace was 
ſung® : when he left the world, Peace was be- 
queathed +. But War, bloody, ſavage, unrelent- 
ing, exterminating War, | 


— —- horrid king! beſmeared with blood 
Of human ſacrifice, and parents” tears— 


— 


is the primary cry, the continued proclamation, 
the final bequeſt, of this infatuated, madding, 
queſtionable prophet of kingſhip and ariſtocracy: 


War firſt, War laſt, War midſt, and without end 4. 


A peace with regicides! What then would Mr. 
Burke have thought, had he been' a French- 


* Luke ii. 13, 14. + John xiv. 27. 

+ We may repreſent to our imaginations this ſpurious 
diſciple of a meek and lowly Saviour, pouring forth his 
devotional ejaculations to his grim idol, as he is a ſcholar, in 
terms ſomething like the following 

Q Tloaepe, xpvepty Earava rex©», & more ve 
Ayooual, uoyomev©r, 89 ayamavouevO@-+ 
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man, of a peace with Homrceipzs? If a man 
were compelled to make his horrid choice, would 
he not prefer for himſelf the ſingle decapitation 
of poor unhappy Louis, to ſwelling with his war- 
whoop that terrific yell, which: was the prelude 
to a maſſacre, perhaps, of no leſs than Two 
MILLIONS of human beings? many of them, in 
their individual capacity, of more worth than all 
the kings in Chriſtendom ; and to whom life was 
as ſweet and valuable “, as to the proudeſt 
monarch on his throne. Surely, ſurely, Mr. 
Burke ! it is leſs encroachment upon virtue, and 
the well-being of mankind, that one axe ſhould 
be uncaſed for a few ſolitary victims of royal 
birth, than that wyriads of ſwords ſhould leap 
from their ſcabbards for the aſſaſſination of ſuch 
multitudes of men. 


Though I poiſe theſe horrible caſes of atro- 
city, with ſuch a ſemblance of cold tranquillity, 
in the balance, under the irreſiſtible incentive 
of undiſputed and important truths, I feel my- 
ſelf, and ſhall be deemed ſincere by thoſe who 
know me, as deeply impreſſed by the unparal- 


* Ov yao ewor yuynys avratiy, ad ora pac 
Io exryo9) a Hom. II. ix. 4or. 


and the whole of that divine paſſage. 
leled 
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leled calamities of that unhappy family, as the 
generality of ſuſceptible minds. But, for thoſe 
advocates of blood, who could rejoice over the 
deſtruction of their fellow- creatures, and detail, 
with exaggerated malignity, the ſlaughters of 
the French in their gazettes, with all the exulta- 
tion of a Cyclops, belching the crudities of hu- 
man victims, and beſmeared with their gore 
for miſerables like theſe, I ſay, to talk of Heir 
compaſſion for Louis and his family, and Heir 
deteſtation of the cruelties exerciſed upon 
them *; is the moſt audacious inſult on the com- 
mon ſenſe and feelings of humanity within my 
knowledge. After a complexion of abſurd in- 
conliſtency, not leſs odious and contemptible, 
are the commendations laviſhed by credulous 
ſimplicity on Mr. Wilberforce for his exertions 
in behalf of ſlavery : that politico-theological 
Satyr of the times! who with one breath can 
cool the burning anguiſh of the African, and 
with another, in the ſelf-ſame inſtant, blaſts the 


* Jam dudum me fateor, reputantem mecum in animo 
rerum hujuſcemodi monſtra, ſolitum eſſe mirari, audere vos 
dicere quenquam ex his atheum, irreligioſum, ſacrilegum: 
cum, fi verum fiat atque habeatur examen, nullos quam vos 


magis hujuſcemodi par fit appellationibus nuncupan, 
ARNOBIUS, 


ſpring 


CW 3 


ſpring from the year“, by giving his eaſy vote 
to an abandoned miniſter for the extirpation of 
half the vouth of Europe by the ſword! Men, 
like theſe, mere ignorant ſuperſtitious formal- 
iſts J have (it is impoſſible!) no true, ſubſtantial, 
fundamental, evangelical religion whatſoever, 
ſeated either in the underſtanding or the heart f. 
Their God is Moloch; their Chriſt, a fanatic 
Juggler; their faith, credulity ; their devotion, a 
ceremonial of paltry ſervices ; and their morality, 
a complication of all unrighteouſneſs. Theſe 
unhappy victims of error and fanaticiſm, are in- 
deed the bittereſt enemies of Jeſus, and the 
groſſeſt libel on his kind, pacific, merciful diſ- 
penſation. 


* — , Tepitiys £67, TY ve, TY . amoro ery e Tow 
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As Pericles ſaid, The youth, which had been loſt in this 
« war, were effaced from the ſtate, as if the ſpring were 
« taken from the year.” | 


Dion. HAL. de Demoft. et Ariftot. ſe. 8. 


+ That ſingle fact of voting for ſuch a war, a pregnant 
epitome of every human crime! conſidered in all it's con- 
nections and dependencies, implies a depravity, to whoſe 
demerits the cenfure, here inflited, is but ſcantily com- 
menſurate. : | 


I ſhall 
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I ſhall now cloſe theſe ſtrictures with a hmp3e 
declaration that, whatever concluſion any read- 
er may chooſe to infer from the tree ſpirit of this 


pamphlet, not one ſyllable throughout was 


prompted by native malignity of heart; not one 
ſentiment was thrown off by the efferveſcence of 
malevolent emotion againſt Mr. Burke, or any 
being that exiſts: ſo help me God! My ſole 
incentive was, an unmingled antipathy to Vice 
in all her forms, whether boldly profligate, or de- 
murely formal *; anantipathy, which I will ma- 
nifeſt, unſeduced by intereſt, and unterrified by 
conſequences, till the touch of Death ſhall chill 
the brain that dictates, and ſtiffen the hand that 
executes, together. Part of this declaration the 


ſuffrage of my friends will ratify; my condition 


in life proclaims the reſt. 


Hackney, March 12, 1796. 


And I truſt no man will be angrye with me for ſpeak- 
inge thus, but thoſe that finde themſelves touched therein, 
which ought rather to be angrye with themſelves for doinge, 
than to be miſcontent with me for ſayinge ſo. And in no 
caſe they ought to be diſpleaſed with me, ſeeinge this is 
ſpoken alſo after that ſort, not for the notinge of any perſon 
ſeverallye, but for the amendinge of every one generallye. 

Aſcham's Toxophilus. 


THE END. 
ee 
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A FEW WORDS 
OP RE PLT 
T THOMAS TOWNSHEND, Eig. 
| On his Summary Defence 
Of the Right Hon. EDMUND BURKE; 
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— — dat inania verba, 
Dat fine mente ſonum, Virs. 


Townſhend his mouth in claſſic flatt'ry opes, 
And the puff'd orator burſts out in tropes, 


SIR; 
| TroucH the enormity of your ſelf-conceit, 
ſo glaringly conſpicuous through the tumour 
of your wordy compoſition, may be ſhocked at 
the declaration which I am proceeding to make; 
the public, I am perſuaded, feels too little 
intereſt in the perſonalities of ſuch men as 
yourſelf and me, to juſtify a prolix retort on my 
part to your invectives, were my occupations, 
of a more pleaſing complexion, leſs preſſing 
than I feel them at this moment. We differ ſo 
eſſentially in our elementary perceptions of 
things, as to render all expectation of recipro- 
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cal conviction, or accommodation, in the higheſt 
degree extravagant. My remarks, therefore, 
ſhall be as direct and conciſe as poſſible, from 
an inclination; on my part to ſubmit our reſpec- 
tive ſentiments, as they have been already de- 
clared, to the deciſion of the public; and from 
a perfect contentment in that approbation, 
which men, highly eſtimable to me. for their 
heads and hearts, have given to a pamphlet ſo 
ferociouſly aſſailed by the noiſy bluſterings of 
your undiſciplined reſentment. 


You take occaſion from my regret, in behalf 
of the lower orders of mankind, that © their ne- 
« ceſſitous and laborious condition ſhould ſhut 
them up from thoſe intellectual advantages, 
„ which adorn and exalt our natures,” to launch 
out into a panegyric on “ the charms of humble 
« rural life,” and quote Virgil moſt unmercifully 
in ſupport of this exquiſite and recondite ſenti- 
ment. What inexpreſſible puerility is this! but 
how entirely conſonant at the ſame time is ſuch 


profound morality to the bombaſtic ſeſquipeda- 


lian verboſity of the ſelf- created language that 
conveys it! Vou have ideas; you have genius; 
but ſo miſerably diſguiſed and diſcredited by 
pompous inanities of affected diction, that no 
merit of generous conception, no claim of ele- 
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gant imagination, will be conceded you, but by 
a man of true candour /tke myſelf, who can pro- 
nounce, I think, on the pretenſions even of an 
adverſary with the neutrality of diſintereſted 
judgement. 


When you ſpeak of © a mind blunt to na- 
“ tional glory, &c. as a perverſion and obli- 
« quity,” becauſe I rejoice in the ſucceſſes of 
the French engaged, to my conception, in a 
righteous cauſe, and in the defeats of Engliſh- 
men, as the inſtruments of ſlavery and all 
miſchief ; you prove yourſelf that deſpicable 
moraliſt, who makes incidental connexion, 
not abſolute juſtice, the ſtandard of rectitude 
in political opinion. But none of your new de- 
mocratical revolutionary theories of BENEV0- 
LENCE, UNIVERSAL AND UNDISTINGUISHING, 
for Thomas Town/hend, Eſq. of the honourable ſociety 
of Gray's Inn ! Can any good thing come out of 
«* Nazareth ?” Our Iriſh cavalier is a thorough- 
paced Iſraelite. Peace and proſperity to homr. 
cide Engliſhmen ! Fire from heaven on republican 
Samaritans ! Our college barber, a blunt and 
ſerious Scotchman, was accuſtomed to call, and 
not unaptly, men of this equivocal prepoſterous 
deſcription, abſolute aliens to the ſpirit of that 
IG which they boaſted to profeſs—zav- 
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TIZED BRUTES; and he would have acknow- 
ledged, I think, the juſtice of your claims, 
| . Thomas Townſhend ! to this homely appellation. 
| | —But what have I done? Our Hibernian ad- 

venturer, in the true ſtile of Burkian chivalry, 
| may have a challenge in reſerve for me alſo, as 
| he already has hurled one in defiance to Mr. 
| Miles. But u importe : never fear! the wwolf-dop 
| is no match for the ſolid complacent Hippopo- 
| ſamus, unconcernedly grazing in the vallies of 
| the Nile, injuring and fearing no man. Thomas 
| 'Townſhend, however, and Edmund Burke, 
* Eſquires, are paired to admiration. One man 
1 of blood is a very proper advocate for another. 


Vour picture of our national happineſs in 
page 39 is very gay indeed: but is accom- 
panied with this unfortunate appendage; that 
no man in the three kingdoms will be fo groſsly 
ſimple as to believe it, but one at moſt; and 
that one, yourſelf. Your notions. of political 
proſperity are of a piece with your evangelical 
and moral fancies: fancies, unlick'd as Bruin's 
cubs; diſorderly as the colts of your native 
wilds. - Only time, reflection, and better diſct- 
pline, not the ſtripes of my tongue, can bring 
ſuch. an incomprehenſible rodomontade adven- 
turer to the path of ſobriety and reaſon. 
| St - Your 


669) 


Your panegyric on the right honourable 
William Pitt, the conqueror of France and the 
heaven-born ſaviour of theſe realms! is mag- 
pificent indeed. 


Heu! miſerande puer! fi qui fata aſpera rumpas, 
Tu Marcellus eris. 


* 


If with a penſion Pitt thy zeal will fee, | 
Another Burke, O! Townſhend, ſhines in thee. 


4 


I knew that being, his habits and communica- 
tions, much earlier than you. With ſome per- 
ſpicacity in pervading the characters of men, 
I have viewed his conduct from the firſt with 
undeviating aſſiduity. Depend upon it, he looks 
with infinitely more reſpe& on my diſcernment, 
than on your's: 


Naturam expellas furci, tamen uſque recurret. 


He ſtands amazed at your monſtrous and un- 
paralleled credulity: he almoſt violates his ſe- 
cond nature at diſcoyering himſelf to be the 
cauſe of this deplorable ſottiſhneſs in his doat- 


ing panegyriſt. 


You ſeem much ſcandalized, good creature ! 
at my ridicule of Mr. Burke's whinings over 
the ſanctuary of the tomb,” and all his fool- 
eries of deſpicable ſuperſtition : you accumulate 

| | accordingly 
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accordingly your unutterable infipidities on this 
head a hundred fold, clenching them all with 
a thundering paſſage, about Miſenus forſooth 
out of Virgil. Now he muſt be a very crabbed 
ungrateful mortal truly, who refuſes to recom - 
penſe your ſtale devotion with a heathen with 
at leaſt : 


r 


O'er thy urn may rue, thyme, and pot - marjoram wave; 
And fat be the gander that feeds on thy grave 


My good Sir! your epinicium upon the abo- 


Iition of the ſlave- trade is ſome what premature. 
Happy men, you and Mr. Wilberforce, to be 


bleſſed with ſuch glorious opportunities of prov- 


ing the vaſt expanſion of your faith! After the 


bulky camels, which you are perpetually accuſ- 
toming yourſelves to ſwallow, ye will gulp 
down, dear babes of political grace] as if it were 
a gnat, this ſimple article of your civil creed; 
that © the abolition of the ſlave- trade is verily 
„the only queſtion in the world, which the 
« immaculate miniſter cannot prevail on our 
« independent Houſe of Commons to decide in 
conformity to his withes l Poor Wilberforce ! 
how thy ſhameleſs friend laughs in his ſleeve 
at this maſter-piece of impoſture on thy ſim- 
plicity. True reſpectability of character might 
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be thy portion, wouldſt thou but exert thyſelf 
in acquiring ſome projectile energy of intellect, 
to reſcue thee from that vortex of debaſing ſu- 
perſtition, whither thou haſt been unhappily 
concentrated by the co-operation of another, in- 
timately known, to me, as to thyſelf; of a mind 
as vigorous and ſublime, as of a heart rancorous 
and groveling, replete with all guile and malice: 
a prodigy of intelle& and guilt. | 


Your defence of inequalities, ecclefiaſtical 
and Civil, is of a piece with your other puerili- 
ties of argument. All uſurpation and domi- 
neering ſuperiority, that impedes the general 
happineſs of mankind, and is alike repugnant 
to reaſon and the goſpel, ſhould be moderated 
with unceaſing effort. It is criminal to ac- 
quieſce in the childiſh maxim of ſuperficial 
reaſoners; that, becauſe abuſes of inequality 
always have exiſted among men, they always 
muſt exiſt, But this is a grand and extenſive 
ſubje& ; for the diſcuſſion of which you have 
proved yourſelf totally diſqualified, and not yet 
out of the horn-book of Chriſtian morals. The 
ſublime maxim of going on unto perfection, upon 
your contemptible difcipline and view of things, 
is annihilated for ever. It is vanity and folly 
inexcuſable to attempt an argumentation. on 

| theſe 


1 
theſe topics with men, who exchange certainty 
for poſlibility; who “ do evil, that good may 
« come;” who would murder half mankind to 
enſlave the reſt; and all for the preſervation of 


order and good government: Sons of Belial ! 


men of blood! Oh! my ſoul ! come not thou into 
their ſecret ! | 

Permit me, Sir, in concluſion, to enforce my 
advice already given; advice, originating in 4 
benevolent concern for your reputation, and a 
real value for your talents. Be your opinions 
what they may, you have genius, you have learn- 
ing: why will you make them both ridiculous 
by ſuch unheard-of words and ſuch hypertra- 
gical compoſition? Abandon your Pegaſus, and 
condeſcend to amble through the commontwealth 
of letters at leaſt with us democrats on the high 
road of temperate conſtruction and intelligible 
phraſeology : 


Leſt from this flying ſteed unrein'd, (as once 
Bellerophon, though from a lower clime) 
Diſmounted, on th' Aleian field you fall, 
Erroneous there to wander and forlorn, 


Farewell! Farewell! 


Hackvrv, March 2th, 1796. * 3 
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